¢ Ons! Come all!

let me look
after your....

Insurance

No line too big

No line too small

Represent the oldest
line of Fire, Life and
Accident Insurance of
any companies in the

United States. All
been tried and gave

perfect satisfaction.

L. C. TAUL. Agent
Cloverport, Ky.
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BALL & MILLER

Livery, Feed and Sale
Stable I

Bus Meets all Trains
Hardinsburg, : Ky
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Let Us Write
Your Ad.

What do you Want to Buy, Sell
or Exchange?

We will take your ad or help

you word Published in

The Breckenridee News it will

one.

reach, at least, 8.000 readers,
some of whom will have what
you want or want what you
have.

THE BRECKENRIDGE NEWS

SPECIAL TO WOMEN
Do you realize the fact that thousandsof
Wolnen are now using

A Soluble Antiseptic Powder

a8 a remedy for mucous membrane af- |
fections, such as sore throat, nasal or
pelvie catarrh, inflammation or uleera-
tion, caused by female ills? Women who |
have been cured say ‘‘it is worth its
weight in gold.”” Dissolve in waterand |
apply locally, For ten years the Lydia I
E. Pinkham Medicine Co. has recom-
mended Paxtine in their private cor-
respondence with women, '
For all hygienic and toilet uses it has I
no equal. Only b0c. a large box at Drug-
gists or sent postpaid on receipt of price,
The Paxton Tollet Co., Boston, Mass,
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OVER 65 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARRS
DesiGns
CoryRiGHTS &C
Anvane sending a sketeh pnd deseriptlon may
quickly ascertain our opnion free w («lhw m

invantion is probably patentabl Commrn

thana sirietly contidentinl, HAND on Faie "“

sent free, (Hdest aygency for socuring lmlv'd-
Patenls taken through Munn & Co. fecelve
special notice, without charge, lu the

“Scientific }Imerican

A handsomely (linstrated wookiy., Jargest cir.
culation of any solehtitlo fourual, Terms, 83 &
your ; foar monthe, §L Bokd by all newsdenlers

MUNN & Co, 3etesadver, Now York

Branch OfMaoe, 0 F + Washington, I, (
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Notice

That resolutions of respect are
published at Sicents per line,
Please do not send obituaries to
the News without expecting to
pay for the publication of this
kind of matter.

—
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Nollce fo Tnose Who wme
For The Breckenridge News

Persons who send articles 1o the
Brgckeoridge News, kindly take pains
to 'make them plalo aod on paper of
reasonable size. Wrapping paper is
not coovenient to handle on & type

his pocket

| right!"
| relighted his pipe.

case or desk. Always sign name,

Viie

CHAPTER IX,
LASS had gone to the cow-
boys' elecping quarters In
search of his employer, and
was upon the point of leav-
! ing when the delegation
i filed In. He regarded them
with eareless contempt, and
removed his clay pipe to ex-
claim, eheorfully:
Where's my pro-
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| ———

“B—z00 gents!
tege "

“1 don't know,
it last?"

“l mean 8peed, my trainin' partner.
That's a French word.”

“Oh! We just left him."

“Think I'll hunt him up.,”

“Walt a minate,” Willle came for-

Where did you have

ward, “Let's talk.”
“All right, We'll visit. Let her go,
professor.”

“You've been handlin' him for quite
a spell, haven't you?”

“Sure! It's my trainin' that put him
where he is. Ask him if it ain’t.”

“Then he's a good athlete, is he?"

“Is he good? Huh!™ Glass grunted,
expressively.

“How fast can
vards?"

Larry yawned as if this conversa-
tion bored him.

“Oh—about—eight—seconds.”

At this amazing declaration Willie
]muhf »d, as if to thoroughly digest it.

“Elght seconds!" repeated the lit-
tle man at length

he do a hundred

“Sure! Depends on how he feels, of
course.”
Berkeley Fresno, in the corner,

gnickered audibly, at which the trainer
scowled at him.

“Think he can't do it, eh? Well,
he's there four ways from the ace.”

Seeing no evidence that his state-
ment falled to earry conviction in oth-
er quarters at least, Glass went furth-
er., It was 20 easy to string these
simple-minded people that he could
not resist the temptation,

“Didn't you never hear about the
killin® he made at Saratoga?” he
queried.

Willie started, and his hand crept
glowly backward along his belt, “Kill-
in'! 1s that his game?"

Iiisteared B
Eogar u%t:l*t\\.&nhh
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| into the sunlight;

“Now, get me right,” explained the |
former speaker. “He breaks trainin’
and goes up to Saratoga for a little
rest, While he's there he wins eight
thousand dollars playin® diabolo,"

“Playvin’ what?" queried Btover.

“Dilabolo! He backs himself, of
rourse.”

Glass took an imaginary spool from
, spun it by means of an
imaginary string, then sent it aloft and
pretended to caleh it dexterously, The
cowboys watched him with grave, un-
comprehending eyes,

“He starts with a case five and runs
it up to eight thousand dollars, that's
all.”

Stover uttered an
astonishment, whereupon the
Yorker grew even bolder,

“The next week he hops over to Bar
Harbor and wine the futurity ping-
pong stakes [from scratch. That's
worth twenty thousand if it's worth a
lead nickel. Oh, 1 guess he's there, all
He searched out a match and

exclamation of
New

“1 suppose he's a great croquet play-

er, tno,” observed Fresno, whose face
was purple,
“Sure!” Glass winked at him, glad

to gee that the Californlan enjoyed
this kind of sport

“We don't care nothin' about his
skill at sleightof-hand tricks,” sald
the man in spectuacles, seripusly. “And
we wouldn't hold his croquet habits
agin him. Some men drink, some
gamble, some do worse; every man
has his weakness, and croquet may be
hie. What we want to know is this:
Can he win our phonograph "

“Surest thing you know!"

“Then you vouch for him, do you?"
Willie's eyes were bent upon the fat
man with a look of searching gravity
that warned Glass not to temporizse.

“With wmy lfe!” exclaimed the traln-
er.

“You're on!” saild the cowboy, with
unexpected grimness,

“What 4" you mean?”

But before the other could explain,
Berkeley Fresno, who had sunk weak-
Iy into a chair at Larry's extravagant
praise of his rival, afforded a diver-
glon. The tehor had leaned back, con-
vulsed with enjoyment when, loring
hig balance, he came to the floor with
a crash. The sudden sound brought
a terrifying result, for with a startled
ery the undersized cowman leaped as
if touched by a living flame. Ldke &
flash of light be whirled and polsed on
his toes, his long, evil-looking revolver
drawn and cocked, his tense fuce vul-
turellke and flerce. His eyes glared
through his spectacles, his livid fea-

| over, and thrust forth a round,
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come, and he would have fired blindly
had not Stover yelled:!

“Don't shoot!™

Willie pnused, and the breath crept
audibly into his lungs,

“Who done that?" he asked, harshiy.

Still Bill brought his lanky frame up
above the level of the table.

‘God 'Imighty! don't be so sudden,
Willie!” he cried. "It was & accl
dent.”

But the gun man seemed uncon-
vinced, With a cat-like tread he stole
cautiously to the door, and stared out
then, seeing nobody
in sight, he replaced his weapon in Its
resting place and sighed with rellef.

“1 thought it was the marshal from
Waeo,” he said. “He'll never git me
alive.”

Stover addressed himself to Fresno,
who had gone pale, and was gtill pros-
trate where he had fallen.

“Get up, Mr. Berkeley, but .don’t
make no more moves like that behind
a man’'s back. He most got you."

Fresno arose in a daze and mopped
his brow, mumuring, weakly: “I—I
didn’t mean to."

Carara and Mr. Cloudy came out
from cover whither they had fled at
Willie's first movement,

“I dreamed about that feller agin
last night,” apologized the little man.
“I'm sort of nervous, and any sudden
noise sets me off.”

As for Glass, that corpulent indl-
vidual had disappeared as if into thiy
air; only a stir in one of the bunks
betrayed his hiding place. AL the
first sight of Willle's revolver he had
dived for a refuge and was now flat-
tened against the wall, a pillow
pressed over his head to deaden the
expected report.

“Hey!" called the
Glass did not hear him,

“Seems to be gun-shy," observed
Willie, gently.

Stover crossed to the bunk and laid
# hand upon the occupant, at which a
convulsion ran through the trainer's
soft body, and it became as rigid as
if locked in death. "“Come out, Mr.
Glass, it's all over."

Larry muttered in a stified voice,
“Go ‘way!"”

foreman, but

“It was a mistake."”
He opened his tight-shut lids, rolled
pallid '
face. He saw Stover laughing, nmi!
beheld the white teeth of Carara, the |
Mexican, who sald: |

“Perhaps the Bepor is sleepy!™ i

Finding himself the object of what
seemed to him a particularly senseless
joke, the New Yorker crept forth, his |
face suffused with anger. 8!rnnguly|
enough, he still retained the pipe In
his fingers.

“Say, are youse guys tryin' to kid
me?’ he demanded, roughly. Now
that no firearm was in sight, he was
master of himself again; and seeing
the cause of his undignified alarm
leaning against the table, he stepped
toward him threateningly. *“If you try
that again, young feller, I'll chip you
on the jaw, and give you a long,
dreamy mnap.” He thrust a short,
square fist under Willie's nose,

That scholarly gentleman straight-
ened up, and edged his way to one
side, Glass following aggressively,

“You're a husky, ain’t you?’ sald
the little man, squinting up at the red
face above him,

“Am 17" Glass snorted. “Take a
good look!" With dellberate menace
he bumped violently into the other. It
was with difficulty he could restrain
himself from crushing him.,

Btover gasped and retreated, while

Carara crossed himself, then sidied
back of a bunk. Mr. Clondy stepped
silently out through the open door and
held his thumbs.

“You start to kid me and I'll wallop
yun___n

“One moment!™
figured suddenly.

Willie was trans
An instant since he
had been a stoop-shouldered, short-
slghted, insignificant person, more
gentle mannered than a child, but in
a flash he became a palpltating fury:
an evil atom surcharged with such
terrific venom that his antagonist
drew back involuntarily. “Don’t you
make no threat'nin’ moves in my di-
rection, or you'll go East in an jce-
bath!”" He was panting as if the ef-
fort to hold himself in leash was
almost more than he could stand.

“G'wan!” said Glass, thickly.

“You're deluded with the idea that
the Constitution made all men equal,
but it didn't; it was Mr, Colt.” With
a movement quicker than lght the
speaker drew his gun for the second
time, and burled half the barrel In the
New Yorker's riba.

“look out!™ Glass barked the
words, and undertook to deflect the
weapon with his hand,

“Let it alone or it'll go ofrt™

Glass dropped his hand as if it had

undertook to frame a reply. The black

muzzle of the weapon hovering near
his heart, however, stupefled him. Me
chanieally he thrust the stem of his
plpe between his lips while Willle
continued to glare at him balefully,
“You're boss Is a guest, but you aln't.
We ean talk plain to you™

“Y—yon, of course.”

*You sald just now you'd answer
for him with your life. Well, we alm
to make you! We ain't a-goln’' to lose
this foot-race under no circumstances
whatever, so we give you complete
authority over the body, health, and
speed of Mr. Speed. It's up to you
to make him beat that cook.”

“S-ssuppose he gots slek or spralns
his ankle?™ @Glass undertook to move
his body from in front of the weapon,
but it followed him as I magnetized.

"“There ain't a-goin’ to be no acci-
dents or excuses, [t's pay or play,
money at the tape. You're his tralner,
and it's your fault if he ain't fit when
he toes the mark. Understand?”

Willle lowered the muzels 91 his
weapon, and fired between the legs of
Glass, who leaped into the alr with all
the grace of a gazelle. It was due to
no conscious action on his part that
the trainer leaped; his muscles were
gtimulated spasmodically, and pro-
pelled him from the floor

“Did you hear what I sald?” de-
manded Willie, in a volee that sound-
ed like the sawing of a meat bone.

Glass opened his mouth, and when
no sound issued, nodded.

“And you understand?*

Again the trainer bobbed his head.

“Then 1 guess that's all. It's up to
you." Willle replaced his gun, and
the fat man threatened to fall, “"Come
on, boys!" The cowboys flled out si-
lently, but on the threshold Willie
paused and darted a venomous
glance at his enemy. “Don’t forget
what 1 said about Mr, Colt and the
equality of man."

“Yes, sirl—yes, ma'am!"” ejaculated
the frightened trainer, nervously.
When they were gone he collapsed.

“They are rather severe, aren't
they?"” ventured Fresno.

"Severe!” crled the unhappy man.
“Why, Speed can't—" He was about
to explain everything when the mem-
ory of Willle’'s words smote him like
a blow, That fiend had threatened to
kill him, Lawrence Glass, without pre-
liminary if It became evident that a
fraud had been practiced. Manifestly
this was no place for hysterical con-
fidences. Larry's mouth closed like a
trap, while the Californian watched
him intently. At length he did speak,

Like a Flash His Revolver Leaped
Out.

but in a strangely softened tone, and
at utter variance with his custom.

“Say, Mr, Fresno! Which direction
is New York?"

“That way.” Fresno pointed to the
east, and the other man stared long-
ingly out through the bunk-house win-
dow.

“It's quite a walk, ain't it?™

“Walk?”* Berkeley laughed. “It's
two or three thousand mlles!"” Glass
sighed heavily. “Why do you ask?"

“Oh, nothin’. Jest gettin® home-
gick.” He calmed himself with an ef-

fort, entered the gymnpasium as if in
search of something, and then set
forth to find Sjeed.

That ecstatic young gentleman
wrenched his gaze away from the blue
eyes of Miss Blake to see his tralner
signaling him from afar,

“What Is It, Lawrence?™

“Got to see you."

“Presently.”

“Nix! 1 got to see you now!"™
Glass' ruddy face was blotched, and
he seemed to rest in the grip of some
blighting malady. Beneath his arm
he carried a tight-rolled bundle. Sens-
ing something important back of this
unusual demeanor, BSpeed excused
himeelt and followed Larry, who did
not trust to speech until they were
alone In the gymnasium with the
doors closed. Then he unrolled the
bundle he carried, spread it upon the
floor, and stepped Ilnto its exact cen-
ter,

“Are you standing on my prayer-
::l‘l" demanded his companion, an-
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payment of taxes. You are only pilng uj
expense. The wise man paints often, §8
that there is alweys o protecting film of
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The mont dursble peint in the world H |

Phoenix White LeaG

{Dutch Boy Trade-Mark)
and Pure Linszed Oil

when mixed to suit the conditions of the
wood. All good painters do it this wag
Make sure that yours does it, 100, «nd clm
he uses Dutch Boy white lead and linseed ail.
Drop in at our store and get our “Painting
Points,” containing valuable suggestions on
selecting color schemes for inside and out-

side your home,

Marion Weatherholt, "

Cloverport, Ky.

I'\ THE HEART
|  OFTHE
THEATRE, |
SHOPPING AND
. OFFICE DISTRICT *

lHotel Henrz Watterson .

Louisville’s Most Modern Hotel 1

Here in the newest and most beautiful Hotel in Louisville, 1‘

you'll find every comfort, convenience and safety. It sets a

new standard, not only in point of service, but unlike other
for tly Furnished

first class Hotel Rooms are
exceptionally low—and so are the prices' foy our excellent

Restaurant service—

Elegnntly Fumished Rooms with hot and The Cafe is in charge of Experts and l,h.
vcolil running water snd ;:rhnto culsine and service is unexeelled. O

tollet, per day sana 4 i»rl-w nre most modernte,  Buropeat seryion,”

it eliodee of elub breakfast, each

PUPBON + ¢ sanmsasinsinsivnnsestsmsdpabsns
Tabls d'hote hmvlu“n from lsm o |
0300 1 Ny PUF PNISOD oo ravosiniassannn
Table d'dote dinner, from 6:00 to

L "
Filegantly Furnished Rontn: -utth
FPrivate th, per day - ; sl-so
$2.00, $2.50 md 33.00
Bo00 b, por purson .

o per duy. ... K4 s2-50 Rathskeller open from 4:00 p. m. to 1:00 2. m.
Music by the Finest Orchestra in the City

Large Sample Rooms with
L rivute Bat aen

.
Reservations should be made whenuver possibile

ROBT. B, JONES, Manager,
1018),

GEO. SCHENCK, Ass't Mgr.
$ ltores, PaTTEN, Chattanoogn, Tonn., and Horer ANSLEY (open May 12,

5 Atlanta, Ga., ander same mansgement and ownership.
—

FARM CHEAP AN
WHY IT IS CHEAP!

FIRST—Because it is & good farm, fertile land, lays weﬂ,

slightly rolling, does not wash; nearly every acre
tillable; it bas southern exposure; it will produce crops from |
two to four weeks earlier than land lying on northern hill sido.

S——_— It is iu the garden spot of Breckinridge count
SECOND— land on all sides sells from 35 to $40 an acre, ’t

THIRD—It is near the railroad.

1 It grows wheat, corn, tobacco oats, cow peas cld
FOURTH:— ver, all kinds of ZTRSS,

It contains 300 acres and is cheap. It will
FIFTH— io one year, if rightly farmed, nearly half ltu

Labor plentiful and cheap. Write.

JNO. D. BABBAG

Cloverport, Ky.

Price  $4.2(

$4.200

Ask the Farmer Who Has One

what wonders the Cumherlnd Telephone works

for him. He will reply: et

1 Sells my g::d 4 Protects the home L ‘huki
2 Gets the prmn 5 Helps the housewife §  montt
3 Brings supplies 6 Increases profits . my w
7 Pays for itself bver and over  the tir

Seven. wdiml reasons why YOU should be interested and sond
today for booklet, For information call Manager

Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph Co, § &= ;




